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as strange a sight as one could imagine in such surroundings.
There on our path, and crossing it from south to north, ran a
double line of tracks of a female camel with her calf!   The
traces were fresh enough, perhaps a day old but scarcely
more, and Salim, electrified, swung round to study them with
rapt attention, following them a little way with never a word.
Then, as suddenly, he resumed his march as if satisfied.
Perhaps a hunting party, he muttered more to himself than
me, with a milch-camel which has strayed from them or,
maybe, raiders.    Yet there were but the two tracks—of
yesterday too or perchance the day before—and it is strange
that they have not been followed up.   We marched on a little
seeking other tracks but saw none.   Pity 'tis, said Salim, we
cannot follow up those animals.   The youngster would be
good meat, and the mother would give us milk.   But they
are gone far by now.   They must have strayed from their
party far hence, or we would have seen tracks of the searchers.
The men have doubtless hastened back to Sulaiyil thirsting,
or to Najran if they be raiders.  Probably raiders ! he grunted
finally as if satisfied with his solution, and the cow was
probably part of their booty.   She strayed from them in the
dark, seeking to return to her own folk.   Look, she went
north, probably to the Aflaj.    Maybe the raiders whose
smoke 'Ali smelt at Maqainama.   Do you remember ?   Thus
he mused as he went, and his conclusions met with the ap-
proval of Zayid and the others, when they came up with us.
And in fact his conclusions hit the mark almost exactly.  At
Sulaiyil and Wadi Dawasir we were to hear in due course the
whole story.   Our friend, Jabir ibn Fasl, had bethought him-
self of a plan after we had left him with my box of fossils to
convey to Hufuf.   The money he had had for his trouble and
hospitality would serve to provide him and his family with
such necessaries and luxuries as might be purchased in the
marts of the Hasa.   So he had decided to go down alone with
a couple of camels bearing himself and my box, while the
woman should drive his herd of some 40 head to the Dahna
pastures, perhaps 100 miles distant, and there await his
return at a specified locality in the neighbourhood of Rijm al
Shuwai'ar on the Riyadh-Hasa road.   On the way thither

